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LF FESPRI N G Divine! Parent of "A ne Love! . =. 
5 Delight of Heav'n, whoſe Joys thou can'ſt improve ! = 85 
To Men for Comfort ſent, like the CE LESTJAL DO VE, 

© Drooping and Sad with thy fair bending Head, 
Thou to that Bleſt Society art fled. 
I 4STRE A fo, with juſt Reſentment fir'd, 
8 Wearied with Vice, from Men to Gods retir'd. wi 
5 Why, Lovely Virtue, haſt thou B RITATN leſt, * 
In THE E of its Chief Ornament bereft? | 
With Modern Raging Zeal ill cov'dſt 7 70 7 dwell, 
And the Fierce Spirit of @acheverell, * 
q to, tho' his Maſter Meeknels did require, | | 0 


| Like Stern EL IJ 4 H wou'd Convert by Fire. | ws 
Ii cou'dſt 770 & ſuch Mock- -Loyalty endure, 855 bo 
As would Rebellion by Rebellion cure, © —_ 

Ill cou'dſt 70 @ Crouds and Factious Rabbles bear, 5 
Who with rude Noiſe diſturb the peaceful Air ; Se 8 = 


The Lowly and the Gentle are TH Care. . 
LOT p, BURNET, FOWLE B, humble TENISON, 2 
E741 BOT and WAA E, and TRIMNEL are thy own; 
And Swect-Tongued FI. E ETH o p, Glories of the Gown, 
0 WiLL1is and KENNErT, ia a lower Sphere, 
And BrRaDFroRD in that Glorious Train appear, 
| Ill coud'ſt THOT dwell, where the ſworn Foes of Peace 
And angry Sons of Thunder 'onely pleaſe, 
| Where Fire and Brimſtone from the Pulpits hurl'd 
By our young Phaétons, inflame the World. 1 8 
4 Unlike th' Almighty, in a ſma/l ſtil Voice 
W Deſcending, not in Earthquakes, Wind or Noiſe. 
 O QUEEN of Virtues! pity us once more, 
And viſit thoſe thy Abſence who deplore, 
 MB&A7741N no more TRE Hayey ISLE will be, 
And the Worlds Envy, if forſook by THEE, 
Without THE E Churches into Parties run, 
faction prevails, and Kingdoms are undone. 
= With 7 ZE E ſucceſsful Years row! round again, 
Love, Joy, and blooming Plenty are thy Train. 
edit Sh THEE ſinks, and Trade decays ; 
T0 canſt again their Heads triumphant raife. 
J Ev'n Treaſures in thy Abſence diſappear, 
[ Nor will be ſeen again, till 7 HO & art here. 
And if WE may be Prophets and divine, 
TAO wilt once more on Bleſt BRITANNIA ſhine, 
{ Favour'd by Heav'n a People muſt bEGreat, 
And floyriſh: — H can Providence defeat ? 
9 Bit by Tarantulas we long have rav'd, 
By Pow! rs unſeen ſcarce from Self-Murther fav'd. 
ITA Tuneful Voice, like Muſick, can revive 
n States, and once more did em live. 
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